FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

Nos 224 and 225 Composite Squadrons, each with 12 D.H.g
bombers and 6 Camels. No. 67 Wing at Taranto had No. 226
Squadron of 12 D.H.g and 6 Camels, as well as No. 271 Squadron
of seaplanes. Our work continued to be primarily against the
submarine, but with an occasional diversion in support of the
Italian Army in Albania, which was operating against the
Austrians on a front just to the north of Valona.

I toot over the group from Robin Ross, and I found a strong
team of officers, many of whom I had known before. Among them
were Richard Peirse of No. 67 Wing, Douglas Oliver of No. 66
Wing, Hope Vere, Edmunds and Beuttler. Others I can remember
included Reggie Leslie, Hardman, Victor Croome, a fine forma-
tion leader, John Morrison, as good a squadron commander as he
was a golfer, Ruault, Panter with one arm, Dunn, Layard, Hin-
shelwood, Redfem,Bolton Jeakes, Hodgson, Stoneman, Brockbank
and Parrett, my efficient secretary.

As I have explained, Taranto harbour contained the major
portion of the Italian Fleet. The inner harbour where they lay
was connected to the outer by a narrow canal over which there
was a high swing bridge. The Italian admiral of the port, Acton,
had issued stringent orders that no aircraft was to fly over his
bridge or canal under 6,000 feet. One morning I was standing
close to the bridge talking to the Admiral when I saw a flight of
Camels approaching in line astern. To my consternation they
came roaring down and flew, in succession, under the bridge right
in front of our noses. After recovering from our annoyance at
this bare-faced effrontery, we both laughed. He said he would
now have to alter his orders to forbid flying under as well as
over the bridge, and I promised to direct the enthusiasm of these
high-spirited lads to more profitable tasks.

The Italian naval Chief-of-Staff in Rome, de Reval, and his
head airman, de Filippi, gave me every assistance and support in
sanctioning new aerodromes and in the accommodation for
my officers and airmen. On the other hand, any form of combined
operation with the Italian naval fliers was difficult to arrange, as
they just could not keep a date. Eventually, after much discussion
with Admiral Cusani at Brindisi, I was given a free hand to plan
our bombing offensive against the Austrian ports on the Adriatic
coast without having to notify the Italian Command on each
occasion. Admiral Howard Kdly supported me in this matter and,
Indeed, in all negotiations with the Italians, from whom he seemed
to have an uncanny knack of getting exactly what he wanted.